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Opposite to the faccidtcz of the church is a superb
obelisk full of hieroglyphics, the same that Sennesertus,
King of Egypt, dedicated to the Sun; brought to Rome
by Augustus, erected in the Circus Maximus, and since
placed here by Pope Sextus V. It is eighty-eight feet
high, of one entire stone, and placed with great art and
engines by the famous Domenico Fontana.

Hence, turning on the right out of the Porto del
Popolo, we came to Justinian's gardens, near the Muro
Torto, so prominently built as threatening every moment
to fall, yet standing so for these thousand years. Under
this is the burying place for the common prostitutes,
where they are put into the ground, sans ceremonie.

24th February, 1645. "We walked to St. Roche's and
Martine's, near the brink of the Tiber, a large hospital
for both sexes. Hence, to the Mausoleum Augusti, be-
tween the Tiber and the Via Flaminia, now much ruined,
which had formerly contended for its sumptuous archi-
tecture. It was intended as a cemetery for the Roman
Emperors, had twelve ports, and was covered with a
cupola of white marble, environed with stately trees and
innumerable statues, all of it now converted into a gar-
den. We passed the afternoon at the Sapienza, a very
stately building full of good marbles, especially the por-
tico, of admirable architecture. These are properly the
University Schools, where lectures are read on Law,
Medicine, and Anatomy, and students perform their
exercises.

Hence, we walked to the church of St. Andrea della
Valle, near the former Theater of Pompey, and the
famous Piccolomini, but given to this church and the
Order, who are Theatins. The Barberini have in this
place a chapel, of curious incrusted marbles of several
sorts, and rare paintings. Under it is a place where St.
Sebastian is said to have been beaten with rods before
he was shot with darts. The cupola is painted by Lan-
franc, an inestimable work, and the whole fabric and
monastery adjoining are admirable.

25th February, 1645. I was invited by a Dominican
Friar, whom we usually heard preach to a number of
Jews, to be godfather to a converted Turk and Jew. The
ceremony was performed in the Church of Santa Maria
sopra la Minerva, near the Capitol. Titey were clad insuccessive kings
